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BRAVERIES 





4 Okay, positions ‘ 
7... for a rabbit hunt! 











Sunspark, your leg! 


And look at this - 
It's fine, it's not it's the best catch 


broken or anything. we've had in days. 


It'll feed the queens 
and their kits. f- 





Well, I'm getting you 
to Fawnstalk as soon And I'm 
as we get back. carrying the hare. 


Relax, featherbrain. I'll 
give it back to you when 
we're getting near camp. 

I just don't want you 
to overexert yourself. 


Worrywart. 
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I worry just enough. It's only 
been a week since our leader 
- my brother - turned up 
losing lives in his own den. 


It's perfectly 
reasonable to 
be a little extra 
cautious. 





You can't reall 
believe that, Dovetail Reedstar would leave SunClan scent! 


And tracks! No one saw or smelled anything. 
Plus, don't you think Deerstar would've 
recognized him, even a little bit? 


And how would he have gotten 
all the way into camp without? - 


Can you 
drop it? 


That was 
thoughtless 





It's fine, 
Oh, Plumfeather, no... Dovetail. 


No, it's not. It's terrible to lose a littermate. 

It was awful enough for me when Redpoppy 

left the Clans, and I felt the same way you're 
feeling when Deerstar was attacked. 


Badgercoat is going 
to be missed. 





I'd feel better 
if I could sink 
my claws into a 

SunClan cat. 


Reedstar has been taunting 
us with battle this past week, 
him and all his damn warriors. 


Even if it which it totally 


wasn't him that © wasn't - 


We even sent that message 
telling him we weren't gonna 
kick out Houndheart and to 
back off for real or get it, 
but now they just 
lurk on the border. 
It's creepy. 





SunClan cats being worse than 
usual, Deerstar's attack as well as 
a death from infection in leafbare, 

days and days without prey - 


- it's like a punishment 
from StarClan! 








- well, it's true! Big and gray, 
hates Houndheart, and sleeps 
where Deerstars' den is just 

a fox-length away? 


Deerstar's moronic decisions? 


= 
> What, that's your evidence? 
My fur is gray and I don't like 
N 


If that's all you got, 
maybe you should start 
checking your mate's 
claws for blood! 





Robindapple, go join And Silverdrift-no,no,STOP, \ 
the next hunting patrol. I don't care what he said - you help 
Cool your head. Cherrypaw fetch herbs for Fawnstalk. 


















Oh. I suppose. Make sure there's enough for 


Ripplewatcher's kits, 







[—l Go fetch the queens some x 


GPX 


Wiz 


they're getting 
apprenticed tomorrow. 


(f 











If you lay one claw on them, 
I will make you pay in more 
ways than you can imagine. 














Deerstar may 
be keeping you 
here out of willful 
ignorance, but 
I have no 
such qualms. 












Save it. You may not have killed Deerstar, 


Berrybranch, I but I'm sure you had a paw in it somehow. 
would never - 


Just know where you'd 


be lying if he said that 
cat was ginger, not gray. 





..no, that's ridiculous. 


He's not - he 
would never 
go that far. 











Houndheart! Did you 
need something? 


Berrybranch sent me to get 
you guys some prey. Sunspark 
caught this on patrol earlier. 


. 
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Ah, thank 
you! My son's 
a fine hunter. 


i Be 





Sorry about all the attention, 
Houndheart. They haven't seen 
or heard much of you except from 
Berrybranch's occasional... 


Are these the 
soon-to-be apprentices 
over here, then? 


Oh, he asked us 
yesterday not to tell 
anyone else about the 

ceremony. It must have 
slipped his mind. 





He hasn't been sleeping enough. 
I've tried to get him to stop pacing, 
tell him he doesn't have 

to do everything... 


At least I'll be able to help him 
after these four are apprenticed. 


..but, well, 
that's not exactly 
the truth. 


Hey! Houndheart's 
here! 





Are you a total featherbrain, Leafkit? 
That rogue cat who joined like forever ago, 
were you ever paying ANY attention to Dad 
when he talked about the warrior ceremony? 


She's the 
one making 
Oh yeah, yeah, I Dad all angry. 
forgot. Gimme a break, 
Petalkit, I just woke up. 





UGH, Petalkit, don't you know it's 
rude to call someone a rogue. 


Honestly. 


Is it rude to put my 
PAW in your FACE? 


H-hey, now, I could... 
I could tell you a story! 





Yeah! I bet 
you know all 
kinds of crazy 
loner stories! 


Turtlekit, shut 
up or I'll! - 


What a great idea, Houndheart. 
Now, you two, BEHAVE. W) Boulderkit. 








Alright. Once upon a 
time, there was... 





She wasn't 
always a thief. She lived in a faraway land, 
with all her friends, 


and she was... 


But one day 
she stole a 
shiny treasure - 


- that was guarded 
by a mean, gross, 
evil, terrible wolf. 


és 


A big, fierce dog 
with pointy ears, 
though you should 
never go near one. 





The wolf started 
to chase her, 





so she jumped into a 
lake and hid for nine 
days and nine nights, 
deep under the reeds. 


I think Turtlekit 
has slept for nine 
days before. 


WOW, Petalkit, I'm listening 
to the story. Very immature 
i as of you to interrupt. 
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ie my §6Finally, it left to search in \y ivr 


‘ other places and she could J] } 
run even further away. 


But instead of safe hunting \ 
grounds, she was faced with 
trials she had to overcome. 


First she went through a 
land where the burned 
earth was black as night 
and the air was 
scorched with heat. 
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who tried to tear 
her limb from limb, 
ay 
) 
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but she dodged 
between his blows 
and ran onward. 
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Then she went 
through a land 


She held her breath 
until the spirit 
turned away, 


where the sky was 
always pouring rain, 
and it flooded the hills. 


There she fought a 
sad spirit who tried to 
drown her in the sea. 





Then, in a land 
of snow and silence, 
she faced a terrible 
creature with sharp 
spines and claws, and 
a tail like a scorpion! 





Finally, at 
long last... 


she came to a sunny land 
where fat rabbits lived in 
every hole in the ground, 


and the cats were 
beautiful and strong. 


The land was hidden 
by a layer of clouds that 
covered the sky anytime 

a threat came near. 


And no matter how hard 
the wolf searched, it never 
found the thief again. 


THE END. 





I've never heard the elders 
tell that story before! 


Meh. It 
was Okay. 


I am not! 
Cut it out! 


You just don't 

wanna admit 
you liked it! 

Turtlekit's a 
faker! You 
big faker! 


Well, it was 
anice story, 
Houndheart. 
Thank you. 





Oh. Yes, 
Leafkit? 


Did the thief ever give 
back the treasure? 





That wolf sounds 
like a big jerk, 


You said she stole a 
shiny thing at the start, 
but you didn't say if 
she gave it back. 


Did she? 


but Mom told me I shouldn't 
take things from Turtlekit even 
when he's being all stuck-up and 
whiny and hoarding prey like 
a stupid SunClan cat. 


So... is the thief 
mean too? 





Something you have 
to understand is... 


Listen, Leafkit, I - it's just that - 


BERRYBRANCH! HELP!! 





S-stay there! 
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What is it, 
hat's wrong?! 


SunClan is 
invading our 
territory! 
Right now! 





I saw them from 
the Rockheaps by 
the border, 


there - there “ 
were so many! 


Blackthorn and Fernstripe 
sent me back to camp, 


they're trying to hold 
them off b - but I don't 
know how long we have - 





